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" Hi!}5 I shouted Into the engine-room hatchway. " Can
I give a hand? " But the dim figures moving In the smoke
which streamed upwards out of the hatchway made no
reply. They did not hear me. They bent and straightened
themselves over the crouching beast with its two glowing
eyes, roaring at blast furnace heat or flaring Into flame and
smoke. They lurched sideways and put out hands blindly
for support. They turned towards one another with vague
gestures of despair. When it was morning and the grey pall
of cloud, overspreading the sky, lightened from the east, they
were still working, dazed and purposeless now with fatigue,
hunger and foul air.
But the army with battering rams had passed on beyond
us, out to sea and the ocean heaved gently, carrying on Its
smooth swell a company of giant Icebergs. They seemed to
watch us.